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'(}‘.-:opni;ht. 1806, by Bamu'd'E. J1. Capes.)
Ghap. Vil.--The Pool of Death.

AMoraing brought a pltcher of comfort
with It on lis gossamer wings. Wha,
at scventeen, cnn wake fmpm restoring
aleep to fnd the June sun on his face and
¢lect to breakfast on bitter wormwood,

owntt the eppetiziog fry of good ecountry
hicon caressing his nostrils through every

" ohink of the boards? Foresworn fo actld
gloom, my most profonnd pessimism was
%0 botlekled of the roguish fingers of the
‘morning that It could not help but laugh
2 littls, Iidesd, T was not born to hate,
or to sny decided vice or virtue, bhut was
af those who, faking a nilddle course, are
klcked to the wall or Into the gutter as
the Fates have a fancy.

1 was friendly with myself, with Jason—
almost with Zyp, who had so bedevilled me.

Therefore I dredsed In good heart, chnt-
ting aminhly with Jason, who, 1 eould not
help notlelng, was at some palns to study
me ¢curlously.

Such reactionary spirits are the heritage
of youth. They decline with the day. but
then morning has nothing fn eommen with
her coloisteral sistey of tha twillght. My
pariieuiar relapse bappened, maybe, un-
generously early, for it was at breakfast I
soticed the first tremulous vibratlons of
Zyp's war trumpset. Clearly she bad guess
the resson of the change in my m:.m'"
'townrd hor yesterday evenlng and war ..,
upon disabusing my mind of the p-

. um
thous supposition that I hold any mo‘:’uwf’;
whatsooaver of bef better rege al. To this

end she showered exaggers’
upon Modred and my fat! AP ansaus
eanilng In for bis share, ©
at my silenod and boor!
delighted the others.
Before the meal -
[lfl#d angilah of
15 . N

sr—aven Juson
«we bad lttle digs
shness that hugeiy

u8 bhalf over the dissl
the night had refoldied
I more than Avernian

an. dote In viln, end when we rose,
and Zyp brushed rudely by me with 8 pert
of& of her head, 1 felt fndm-u-lt 1ife
:&-” ger Beld anything worth the striving

Wit a fool 1 had been—what o fooll
To have held such smug revel In my breast
Over the affectlon of @ changeling, and then
1m myself, lo the full ssdursnce of
ﬂ' pogsessian, ousted by one whom I had

In my heart laughed at and o Httle

] j . To be ontrivalled by Modred!
Theé sting was sharp enough o kill love,
mine for Zyp owned one ploment of the
humorons In It. But It was the left tooth
of the bharb that most tortured; the reveln-
tlon. that 1 had never possessed what all
the time T had fSotte my vanity on be-
the Jord of. Had I done so, she eould

ok

| f 1!{; d- out alone, scarcel:

whi Ihield wont, [ crossed tge ﬁ?ﬂ%’i

and trénchés of wmeadows without leap or
mble nnd fAung myself over fleld gates

bty
. ¥ T climbad St. Catharine's FIll
myself down on the sommit, Ba-

narter of a mlle awsy, the old
& hollow eug of Its down, Ilka
lees of wine, I then thought, at
of an emptied beaker., Its life
mheeu drained for me. I tragl-
long I lay on the hill or wandersd
{e.neiahbodnz downs, and It was
'hti :hiudowg- of the Trleeda Wers
i hhé‘ a made up my mind to re.

u}a and face out the inevitable.

I wis parched and fevepish, and the
't of n plunge In the river on the
war &m me to me with n little lonely
thriill as of solace to my unhappiness.
_There was a deep pool at o bend of the

. mot far from where had

¥ afternoon—was

i of frequenting on warm evenings,

+ pought wy stroggilng seul for

Lave trented me gs she did that morn-.

apd thither I bent my steps. This part
of the water lay very private and solltary,
and was only to be tenched by tresprssing
from the road through a protty thick-set
blackthorn bedge—n necessity to ks enjoy-
ment which, T need not siy, was an #nt-
traction to us.

As T wriggled throngh our individipal
“run’ fn the hedge and, emerging on the
other slde, ralsed my face, 1 saw that a
nakad figure was already seated by the slde

In tdentifying as Modred's.

I healtated. What resson had I for hob-
nobbing with mine enemy, as, In the bit-
terness of my heart, 1 called him? T could
not 48 Fet speak to him naturally, I _folt
or meet him without resentment. Wh, 2
was the ohject ln¢ compiieating mat' .oy
1 turned, on the thought, to go, and ..
hesitated. Should he see me befor, { jxq
made my escape. wonid he not *%) g oie it
to embarrpssment on My DALY Go0’ argw
trintaphant over my QSO Goonad AR
why did I wot act on W5 fret impuise?
Why, why? The deeps - perdition must
resound with that for' .. 5800 ek

Whed & second €5 he ad. resalve
pams (o m::d“ “’;’, .00 Inte. He rosa and
”wu:‘?' Almthnne - i shading band, even
- ANCE, | conld mark the silont
grin of mockery ., yig faee.
tt:v?“ }.‘“’“'-" Belil under wonld not slip

e 20 insulting a challenge us
bt g, 7ilked dellberately toward him.
’f.; e,; " in my pockets, my cap shading

"AI"{""<' e

\FOY ¢ you coming to bathe®' he sald,
;‘;,‘;".e‘ I drew near, “It'll ‘cool Four tem-

1 ronld have strick hlm, but T answered

Lnothing and only began to undress.

e stood" before me. lump, fleshy
yo!i::n figure Instinct with spitefuiness.
““ﬁmr_e bave you been all day? We were
wondering, Zyp and I, as we iay ‘In the
meadows ont there."

Still | answered nothing, bnt I knew that
my hands tremblad as I pulled off my coat
and walstroat, |

He stood watching me a Itttle while 'in
silénce, then sald: “You seem to have lost
your tongue, old Remny. Hax It fal'l}gwaﬁ
your henrt, because Zyp talks for dwo?

1 sprung up, bat he elnded me, and, with
a bateful laugh, feaped on the mament into
the deep centre of the pool. A horrible
tightnoss came around my thront. Half un-
dressed ns 1 was I-‘gIn.nmd after him all
mad with passion. & roge near me, and
geping the fury of my face, dived again,
and 1 followed. :
and my Iife wis wreckad. We met amon
the weeds at the borfom and ‘he éllmn >
from me. As he rose I cluiched him by
one foot, and swiftly passod a great sinew
of weed three or fonr timer round his ankle.
It hald ke a grapnel and would hold; for,
thangh he was a falr swimmer, he swas al-
ways frightened and nervous n the face of
Hitle difficulties. Then gwenving away,
rose again, with lnborlde Tungs, to the surf-

ace.

Bnrel:{ bad my drenched eyes found the
darylight agnin, when the hideons enormity
aof my ctitie broke into my braln ke the
toll of u death bell, The water ncar ms
wis heaving sHghtly and some welllng
bubbles awayed to the surface. They were
the drownlug gasps of my brothef—my own
brother. whom 1 ywas mundering,

I gave & thin, wretched scream and sunk
mgaln Into the deep hole beneath me, He
was jerking convulsivély and hls linnds
elutehed vainly at bis feet and slipped away
in 8 dring manper. 1 tore at the weed fo
unnwind lt—only to twist it [nto new fat-
ters, I pulled franticglly nd its roots. I
felit that I shonld go mad 1f It did not
ﬁeld. In o moment it came saway o my

ndg and I shot upward, struggiing. But
the other poor body followed me sluggiahly,
and I selzed it by the halv, with all. my
hedrt gone crug und towed it ashore,

His face, T thought, looked fallen away
already, and was' oo longer loutlsh or ma-
lelons. Tt semed just a white, Pa:hetfc
thing fresd frow suffering; and would
bave given my lfe—ay, and my love—ien
times over tn fee the same expression come
back to It it had worn 48 it turned to me
before he dived. 4 !

I fell on my knees beslde him and broke
Into & 1on of tears. T kissed, with no
shame but a murderes’s, the wet forehead
and heat and pressed, In a futile agony too

1 n
! t o e&- |
¥i—which we three were nmcg n,um

terrible for worde. the lmp, wunresist
hand l{alnnt my breast. It seewod thn
he must wake If T implored bim so fran-

-grnda =erial story Is o fenture intended specially
14 o newspaper partieulacly soltable for womsn's
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I tald him.

“Bure,” he saii, “the old crazed mill?”
Then I thought Ne muttered: *“Well, ‘ils
one vermin the less,” bnt I was not sure
and nothlng mattered—nothing.

He asked me If 1 wonld llke to rlde with
It Inside. The mere suggastion was teryor
to 1we, and [ stammersd out' that 1 would
rather wnlk, for I hed tried my best al-
ready and lind givéen up hope.

8o we set off slowly through the dumb,
haunted twilight, and my heart secmed (o
rattle ltke the dried kernel of a nut at
every step I took. Thoughis would not
come to me {n Aoy definite form. 1 imag.
lned the cathedeal bells were ringlng, till
I found it was only & jangling in my brain
discordant and unenrthlf. People ¢ame
toward ua who on nearitg were rosolved
Intoe distorted regs of mist; volees creaked

hurts g0. HEvery veln in my body ls Diarst:
Ing with pain.”

At this I beat tnder my hrysterieal out
burst and set to rubbing him all over In
frantic eagerness. It seemead to ease him n
Iittle, and T blessed him that he lay pas-
sively wgalnst me and did anot offer to push
e away. Poor fellow! He was far too
wallk as yat fur any roslstance.

Presently I hesrd the carter bawl in
tremulons PATL ‘the two of
Tea¥"

“Come here,"” T called back, with a tear-
ful laugh. *“He's betterl—le’s rechversd!”

The fellow eame rounnd gingerly and stood
a Hitle digtance off.

CELY he said, dubiounly.

“See for yourkalf!" I ecried. ““He wasn't
drowned after all. He's copip round!™

The man spat vicionsly in the road nnd
camp sullenly forpard ¢ was defrauded

tones: gona,

with' lavghter, and they wers ouly the
swung branches of trecs. A
Suddenly I heard an exclamation—renl

the head of bhls team and stop them with

enough this time—and siw the carter run to |

of an exeliemont and hiy falt the lujury
grievously.

“Yon youhg varmlot!' “he growled.
“Them's your tricks for to got a free WL

in the develop-
In THE JOURNAL at the enrliest posaible
girls, and necessarily they must

tleally. Rut he lay quiet, with
and the water Tan from bl o
triieklt:ing 'rI:J ﬂ:s ﬁl.;.ll panspa.
n the at of my w,

words of Jason's re-u;]l.z;" Tgm::lih ’:,',‘:‘f
selzing my coat Tow g pillow to his Tore
lhl:;::*jr;r lnfrgli-nwlil' Lim, with n shudderin
ik SR :’. ipness, upon his face.
BUEL 0F water eume with & rumble:
e outh, but ‘he did not stir; awpd
ool looking down upon him, my
=z my forehead, my mad eyes staring
wrow U8 must have stared  when he
4§ht the deed of terror.

And T was Caln—I who {eslerﬂay WAR N
puy of loving impnlses, 1 think; whoge
blackest crlme might he some petty re-
bellion agalnst the lesser proprieties; who
had even bugged himself upon living on'n

: cinged eyer,
. white skin In

ront hiz m
thers 1
qd+

loftler Klmw than this poor sllenced wie-|
timn of his brotallty.
As the deadly earnest of my deed came

home to my stunned nMod, I had o
thonght of eacape. I would face It out,
confees and dle. My father's ﬂ[{nnj'--for
he loved us in his way, I believe; Ja-
son’s condemnation; Zyp's hatred: my, own
shame and torture—I put thefh all 6n ene
glde to get full view of that black cross-
beam nnd rope that I felt to be the only
medicine for sick -and haunted soul.

As I stood, the sound of wheals on the
rofd beyond woke me to seme necessity of
action. Stumbling, as in a nightmare; not
feeling my fect, but only the mechanleal
spring of motlon. T hurried to the hedge
side und lodked over,

A carter with a tlit wagoan was nrging his
tired tenm homeward.

“Help!” 1 corled. “0Oh. come and help
me!" And my volce seemed to me to ls-
sue from under the tilt of the wagon,

He “woa'd’" up Ms horses, ralsed his hat
from lls forehend wrinkled with hot wenrl-
ness anil come toward me, his whip over
bix shoulder.

“What's toward?’ sald he.

“My brother,” 1 gasped. “'We were bath-
Ing together and he's drowned. '

The map’s boorish face lighted up like &
farthing Yushlight.  Here wis something
horribly rdld eneugh for all the exelte-
ment he was worthe It would sweeten many
n pot of gwipes for the week to come.

“Wheer be the body 7' sald he, eagerly.

“Over yonder, on the grass., Oh, won't
you help mie to carry It home?"™

He looked nf the hedge critlealiy,

“Uo, you." be sald, “and drag 'en hither.
We'll gat ‘en_over hedge together.'

forin-back-to—where-It lay. It bad col-
Inpsed o little to one alde, and for an In-
stant my breath caught In a wild thrill of
hope that he hnd moved himself. Bnot the|
wixen hue of the face in the gatbering
dusk Eilled my emotlon on (ta very Issulng.

A strange lonthing of the thing, Iyltg so
tnresponsive, lind In wy rmee backward and
forwnrd spring upon e, but befors It
conld gain the mastery I had seized it under
the arm-pits and was holf dragging, half
carrying it toward the road.

I was at the hedge before T knew It, and
the red face of the carter was peerifig eurl-
unsg' down at the white henp beneath,

“Haroed ‘en up,” he sald.  *My, but It's
ecold.  Basy, now. Take the toes of 'en,
Thart's t—woa!” and he had It In his
strong arms and shul‘ﬂlugb heavily to the
rear of his wagon, {vnﬁed ack the dap of
the tiit with his elbow and siid the body
like m package Into the Interior.

‘et sour coat, man," he erled,
coom away.""

I hnd forgotten in the terror of it all, my
own half-dressed state, for T had stripped
only 1o my underclothes and my bodts were
still an my feet.  Mochanically Tweturned
to the riverside aod hastlly don iy
coit and trougers sontched up the other's
tumblad garments and ran back to the road,
It was all bateful and an earnest of whal
was to come, for glanolng at the disking

ool ns T stooped T saw that Ita whole sur
wee was aboll with the welling of bubbles
that roge from drownlng things.

“and

Ghap. VIII.-~The Weking,.

I galued the road, white with the panting
of ‘a mortal doom, and theré was the
earter holding the cirtaln bhack and oritd-
cally apostriphizing the thing within.

“Ay, he be sound enongh. Reckon npught
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“Bately had my eyes found the daylight when the hideous

broke into my brain.”

ﬂinﬁlng af wheel aud Jingling of h_amesu.‘
¢ turned his weather-beiaten face townrd
we and the pippin ruddiness of 1t had yel
lowed in a moment. :

“Woa, then!" he cried, i n frightened
wolee; and them with terriied impatience:
“flgom hither, marn; I tell ‘ee. Lon't 'ee
stand {heer gnwking at the sir. Dang it,
the ghost walks!" He stamped his heavy
foot, seelng me motlonless; then orled
agaln: ““Take thee foul burden ont o' the
wain and dadg me fora foul ever to haye
meddled wi'tl"

A' push of wondrons hope floodad my
breast. 1 tore to the venr of the wagon,
dakhed back the curtali—and there ‘ivas
Modred slttlng up and swaying feebly from
slile by side. T
I leaped; I-cnnﬁht him In my arms; my
breath came in Inughter and sobw “‘Oh.
Modred, Modred!" T erisd. *'T dldo’t mean
it—1t wasn't me—I'm uot llke that!" and
then 1 broke down and wept lopg snd con-

but the Inst trump'il waken vou. Naw,
Foungster, where may you lve®’

of my cluiel.,

“Where am 17 he sald, faintly: “ob, lh’-

wnlsively, though I would never let hlim out | do

“Nonsense! I sald, bueyantly; “vou
yourself thotught him dead. Carry us on to
the mill aud T4 promise yowa praper skin-
ful af lighor.”

Ha was erahberd, gl undecided, byt pros-

antly e went farwiard and whipped np his |

borses with g surly onth.  As the wagon
Elr:-hml. Modred openid his eyes, which he
ad shut, and looked up st me,
“Are you feellng better, old bhoy T 1 sald,

tenderly.

“The pain isn't so bad, bot I'm tired to
death,” sald he.
! "mgﬁ. and don't talk. Yeu'll be stronger
B Bler

“He closed hls eyex agaln, ond 1 tried to
ghleld llm &% mneh a5 I conld from the
Jolting. I bhad alresdy wrapped bhlm up
warm In some old sacks that were heaped
in b corner 'of the wagon. o all the way
Trome T held him, connting hls every breath,
doving hlm ag T had never done bhefore.

It wie dark when we reached the mill
and T lald him' gently back and leaped

Wil y
“Pad!l Daidi" T shouted. runnin

down
the vard and Inte the house: hur

f TWAR

“desired no other soul's

dlreqdy atanding nt'the head of the Slnlm,[
with o ecandle o Bis band.

“aodred's hnd an necldent!’” 1 eried, In
a subdwed veolee—1 coull not keep the lle
back. It seecmed so dremdful ar the outget
to eonfess and stand aside conjemned—
while others helped, Jason and Zyp camge
out on the lnndlng and my fatber i
down the stulrs hurrledly. £

“What's that?" he sgald—"Modred!

He 3m canght in the weeds and was
ﬂ?ﬂrl{l Troswned, but he's getting Detter.''

“Where {5 he?' He zelzed me by the arm
gs he spoke, and dragged mie to the mill
door: I ¢ould feel the pulses in bis finger)
thu through my coat. !

‘He's in o wain outside, sand I promised
the man a long drink for Dringlng us
home."

“There's o full bettle In the cuphoard—
bring It down,” sHouated my futler to Jiupon,
Then he ‘harvled to the wagon and lifted
out the breathing flguve and looked Inhto
1t4 faee, After all, It wns his youngest,

“Ned much harm, perbaps,' sdld he. “Ruin
and tell them to heat some water and the
blankers,'”

While I wae finding old Peg and cxploin-
Ing and glving the order, they ecarrled him
upstalrs. I dl not dare follow them, But,
the reénction over, leaned, feallng sick angd
falnt, in the pagsnge outslde the  Jrtle
kitchen. Perhaps even now he was felllng
theim, and I dreaded nore then § oan de-
soribe the sentenes which o first look at
any ane of thelr faces might confivm.

Presently old Peg came out to me with a
can of bolllng water and flung an armful
of warm bhinnkets over mv shoulder,

“Thera'z for yvou, Rennlt.” she erldd In
her thin, msty volee: then muttered, cliw-
Ing her hips like & monkey: ““Tis fiying In
the Lord's five o' Proavidencs, to me o old
woman; ke rs restoring o froze snake on|
the hearth.'

had no heart for retort. hut sped. from
the sinlster old witeh with my burden, I
aaw Zyp and Jason in the lving room as
1 passed, bui, though they ealled to . me,
T rin on snd upstairs to the door of Mod
red’s ronm, which wns next onrs. -

My father came out fo my knock and took
the things from me,

“Now.'" siald he. “T want nabadv hern hut
myself and Ty, Cranckentbhorpe. Go vou and
fefeh hilm, if he 48 to ba found.*

Hapny to be emiployed In any useful ser-
wlen, T hnrrled awny on my errand. The
door of the sltting room swas shut, at which
I wae glad. Vory llttle reaplte gave e
fresh lease of hope.

The doctor's home was closa by, in a4
strageling street of old buildings that van
oft our end of the High streef. #nd the doo-
tor himself wag, T wus told, within,

I found him seated In a musty litile par-
loy, with some ugly casts of munlercrs'
heads facing him from the toy) of a var-
nished bookease,

“Ah, my friend!" he scrseched, crackln
his knuchles; “thoge interest you, eh? Welﬁ
perbaps I shall have the plessire of adding
your pletare to them gome day.”

An lrrepressible shuddér took me, and he
liughed, not knowing the redson of It.

“Now, what's your buslness ¥’ snld he.

I told him, 4
104;‘:1111:”1.111;31 sll;dd, nl‘.id he:{t ﬂgrwnr[i and

ed at me narrowly., “Nearly drow
oh? Whe, i g
Hmb "

ST went after Wm" T answered, falntly,
“but 1 conlidn't ‘!:v.t the weeds looge,™

“Dresged, 100" he suld, for the (sop. of
my underclothes hadl come through the up-
per, and nothing escaped his hawk's eye;
*why, Fon're a4 hero, upon my word.”

Hy bade me begone atier that, and he
would follow Immediately. And I returned
to the mll, and softly cllmblog the stalrs,
shuut myself In my room and sat npon the
edpge of the bed lstenlng—listening for every
breath and gound In the old eerle house.
heard  the doctor come up the stafrs and
enfer the room text door. 1 heard the low
murmur of voices and strained my sars tn
ghather whnt was sald, but conld not muke
out a8 word. And the darkness grew Into my
gonl and shut out all the old light of happy
venson.  Should T ever feel innocent agdin?
And wounld Modred, sattzded with his knowl-
adge of thé dreadful heritage of remorze 1
had Iald up for myself, forego hls right to
denoutice me uand to forever make me an
outest dnd alone? I hardly dared 10 hope
it, yet clung with a strennous longlng to
thought of his merey, though bt an ﬁou
ago. when I had fdnefed him dedd, T had

s Sl -y

It foay heve been hours I sat there. 1
do mot know. T had heard footsteps go
up and down the stalrs many times. Andg
then a stlence fell. At this harror graduaily
reawole 14 me. What wis (he meanlnk of
it? Was it possible that life had only
rallled  In blm, Jike the fame of o dyin
eandle and had suddenly sunk {or g
and all "Into endless (nrkness? Reballion
ngalnst this hideoug uncerminty surged up
In me; every least merve In my tormented
body was. umplog. Had bhe told? Why dld
no one come near me? I could stand it no
longer.

Af I sprong to my faet I heurd n fool.
gtep ngain on the stairs nnd Jnron walked
Into the room and shut, the door. He took
o notlee of me, but béghn to undress,

“Jason!" T eried, nnd tha agony (o mp
volce T conld not repress. “‘How g he?
Hag he spolten? ON,  don't keep me in
this torture!'’

Y“What torture? sald my brotlier, lonk-
ln% at me with a ¢olld, unresponsive c¢ye.
“Why should you t%.upset more than the
rest of na? He's asleep all right, and not
to be bhothered with any questions.”

Thank CGod! OL, thank God! I took no
notiee of bis looks or tome, for I was ab-
sorbed In great’ gratitmide to heaven thot
my worat fears were ldle ones.

"“Whete's ded?' T sald.

“Drinking downstalrs with the Doctor,
Thay'll twake high rével of i, I expect.”

He was alrendy in bed, but 1 sat on
and on in theldarkoess. T had only one
thought—one longing: to walt fil Jagon
was fn&t In slumber, snd then, Alnging
obedfence to the winds, to creep to Mo
dred's side and {mplore his forglveness.

Prosently the deep, rvegular breathing of
my brother, fallen into the forgetfuiness
that pame to him so easily. announced to
me the termination of my vigll, With my

{do you want?

all—kesp out

Jugan out of the wir.

ean with JTaspn,’ I sald, dulir.

what were you dolug, you young i

‘| below fo convinee me that a violent

T | have Ho tooke o'l

RY---$3,000 IN PRIZES TO THE WOMEN WHO SOLVE IT

hedirt beating in o ‘suffocating minoner, 1
stole to the door, opened it and stood out-
glde that of Modred's room. 1 li=tened &
moment. A hummidg noise of garralous
voices below was the only sonnd that
hroke the sllemee of the house. Softly I
tirned the handle and softly crept into
the room. There was light in it, for on the
wosh hand-stand a rush candle burned dim-
Iy In an old langliorn.

He give n start;, for e was lying awake
in his bed; then half-rose on his elbow
anil looked a4t me wlith frightened eyes.

**Don't come near," he whaispr-t-ml. “What
Yon aren't golng to iry (o
kil me agaln?”

I gave a lttle girangled, ngonized ery,
and, -1mLF1:1ng of my knees where T alood,

gtreteled ontl my arme to bim iur\‘lnr'mr:t}".
“0n, Madreed, don't! Den't! You can't
think I meant 1t! It was only & ‘horrible

tmpilge! T was mad, and 1 neatly drowned
myaelf direetly afterward In saving roun."

The fright went from his face, and soues
thing ke its famlllar look returned to It

“YAre you aarry ¥ he sl

“Sorry? Oh, I will do anything ypu like
i you will only belleve mel!"’

“Come lere, Renny,” Le said, “and stand
by me. I want jo see you botten'

I obeyed humbly—lovinghy.

“You want my to forgive you?"

“If you c¢ould, Modred—If you
ceulg!’”

“And mot to peach?’

T hung my head lo shame, and the tears
wore inomy eves agoin.

“Well, I'1l agrte. on one condltion."

“Moke apy you ke, Modrad, I'Il swenp
to kebtp it I'H never forget 10

“Zyp's 10" he gald, looking away from
me.

“Yen," I sald, gently, with & presclence

only

of wlint was coming,

“You'll have to give hor up for good nnd
of her way: let her know
somellow you'te elek of her. And kedp
You and he were
ohuiis enough before she came.”

“1 swonr for myself, ‘and to do what T
Whar dla
It matter? One way or nuather the buoy-
pont light of existence was shut to me for
good and all.

“It'a the only way,' sald Modred. and
he gavée me a look that I dare not eall
erafty. “After all, IF fsi't mueh.' he anid,
Yeonsidering what you did to me, and she
seems to be gettlug - tired of you—now,
doesn't she?"

“Yeg," I gald in a low voloo.

“Then, that's settled. And now let me
he, for I feel as if I can sleep. Hanil me
my hreeches Brit, thongh. Therd’s somes
thilng In the poecltet T wunt.''

"Bi.ﬁll I get/It out for you, nld boy ¥’
Y"No, nol' he answerad, hurriedly. *Give
them to me, can’t you?'

1 did as he wanted nnd kept from the
room. What did It maotter? Zyp lad al-
ready cast me off, but for the evil deed I
was respited. A moment ago,the glrl hind
secmed as nothing, set in the scale ngainsg
my brother's forglveness, Counld It h
troe, loving spleit of forgiveness that eoul
make such a conditlon? Hush! T must
no:_’t'hini: that thought. What did 1 mat-
er?

I 14 mot go hack to my room, but sat
on a &talr at the heall of the downward
flight, with n strange, stunned feeling.

‘Below the volees went on spasmeodically—

now a/long murmur, now a snateh of song,
now ap angry phrase. By and by, I think,
T munst ‘bave fullen Into a gort of stipor,
for 1 seemed to wake all at once (o a
thundrous uproar.

1 atarted o my feef. Maognified ar all
sonnds are In the moment of recovered
eonsclounsnogs, there wad yeb nolse enpigh
quar-
rel’ betwern the two men was toward.
stoly down the stalrs, with heating heart,
and Ustened; T henrd my father's volpe in
bltter denunciation.

“You've been hawking over my guarcy
this long shlle. T tear the truth out of
your long throwt! Glve me book my cameo
—where g i7" A _

“A'fig for vour oameo!' cried the nther
In a abrill volee, “and I tell you this is the
first I've heard of H."

“You've bean watching me, you ftend,
you.  “Dogglng me—haunting: me!  1°H
I'm not to be bribed
or threntened or conxed any wtngmst ot
all. Tlileved from. FIR T TP e e

“You mren't, arént't roui'' sereeched the
doctor.. “Yon lenve me here and T fall
agleep. You're away, 1 don't koow ‘how
lonng ond don*t eare, and vou Ccome storm-
Ing beok that T've robbed you, It's n trap,
by thunder, but yoip won't enteh me In 1L

“I helleve you'me Iyving!" crvied my father,
Hig volee sgorped strained with passion,
But the other answered him now much tnore
enally.

“Balleve what you Hke. miy friend,” It's
hencath my dignity to contradlet yon agnin;
but take this for certnin—Iif you alinder me
in public I'll raln youl®

Then stience fell and T waited to hegr ng
mare, I stole npstalrs and erépt to hed, 1
had never changed my dronched clothes, and
the dendly chill of my Hmbe wae beginning
to. byercome the frost In my heart. My
feeth chattered and T conld not command
my thonghis for shaking.

It geoemed hours balora the horrible eolil-
ness relaxed, and then stralghtway & parch-
ing Tever scorchod me ag if T lay agnlist a
frrnace. heard sounds and dull footsteps
and the ghostly ereaking of stalvs, hut dld
not know If they were real o dnly ineldents
in my half delirlum. Lights flickered abont
the cornlee of the room, and there was a ter-
rible presence somiewhere, hnt T ecould
define nelther thought nor sensation. «

At , 15 day wns brealking, I (61l Into a
heavy, oxhausted sleep. 1t merged Into &
dream of my yonuger brother. & walked
togethier #3 we had done as 1ittle children,
my arm nround hls neck. “Zenny,' he said,
e a bdby paraphrasing Zyp's words
“what's "ove dat ‘ey talk about®' I coul
have tald him In the gushing of my heart,
but, In & momernt he ran from me and fadad.

1 ?w a ory and woke, and Jason wne
standing over me, with a white, senred face,
““Get up!" he whispered; “Modred 5 dead M-

(To he contluued to-morrow., This story
began in The Journal Appil 27.)

~ MISS GOULD'S BOWLING ALLEY.
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FTEN A SGENE OF VARIED FESTIVITIES,

Deseription of Ita Interior and an
+ Account of Its Roof
. Garden.

m nlgue and pletaresque u-'mho-s-

log _ Miss Helen Gould has reconmtly
jallc At ‘her couniry place, Lyndhurst,
~ Ievington-on-the-Hudson. :
It stands at some distance finm her

| house, which Is mlmost a castle, with+fts

beautiful

dark brown. Upon- the river side s a
broad versnds, which overiooks the fen-
nis courts. Upon the other side, nexmmat
the house, ts the stalrway by which ope
mounta to the upper siory.

The bowling alley propor s of the regu-
lation length and extends from tower to
towWer.

The accompanying intsrlor view gives

verandw; at thé right I8 the passazewny
by which the bulldlug is patered. Chande-.

liots are hung from the eelling. The auost |
easlons.

charming featurs, however, of:,ﬂa:'hn*liﬂx—

%zq&m and gables and
T W, R ‘4._ [

Vaitey 15

the reception. toumy in the Arst

ap Idea of lis“appearance. Upon the Joft|

in? and a-Blowin',”"
‘ara the large windows which open on: the|

gredt skill i this divection. The neat,

floor of the tower, at the left.

It is & cozy and dellghtful room and
when Mlss Gould gives & bowllug party,
nnd bowling {8 her favorite Eame, she re-
celves her guests In thiz teception room,
which 15 always decorated with gowers
on gala pccasfons. The ropm 18 fAnlghed 1n
hardwood, oak, a generous number of
Japanese rugs.lie on the floor, and thers
are Wwicker chairs and settees with Jup-
anese cushions galere. The mammoth
‘open wood-fire place is a feature, for the
howling miley docs duty both Winter and
Summer, a8 Mlss Gould makes Lyndhurst
ber Home vthe year ronud,

Papers nnd magasines, with a Inxuriousiy
ensy chalr, are convenlantly near. and theroe
18 8 preity bruss samovar, with tea cups
and every convenlence for the § o'clock
tea, In Summer, the hostess has the tea
‘table earried to the weganda wr to the
upper flonr of the Bawling “alley, “‘the
roof garden," as &be. calls If.

Mounting the flight of ateps there are
passageways ranning to both towers. The
sccotbpanying pletnee was taken In March,
and the large windows of the voof garden
were bogrded up. They have sluce been
opened amd  palms and hanging boaskets
make theé pluce most attractlve, and the
view upon elther shle 18 a magnificent
one of the river and WS beyond, "The
gray stome walls of Lyndhurst shiow hgre
and there through the linden trees by
which it is sarronoded, anod a ehs
garden In which grows every old-fashioned
flower Imaginable ls but a stone’s throw
distant—althongh the bowling alley ard
the ghrded dre nob on  stone-\browiug
terma. Then ull avound and about s the
Inwin, as smooth as velvet, with mounds of
foliage plents mnd clnsiers of hydrangeas
nnd many ofher green things, “all a-grow-

Migs Gonld is am expert Dowler, al-
though she dlsclalms the possession of Any

fittle blackborrd, however, has upon on-

own high scoves for Miss 'Gaqj;gl_.-l

makes a “strike’ or 4 “spare’” whenever
he takes up & ball to roll down ameng the
tenpins,

Traversing - the length of the howling
allay 1o the other tower. we find that hepe
the falr chatelaine of Lyndhurst has ®
sewing room, fMfed up with every appit-
anice devated ‘o meedlawork, and that here
onee a week, on Satupiny dafternoons, she
moots her class of young glrli—the chll-
Aven of the workmen on he' place—io In-
strner them In the gentle art of sewing.
As Mias Gould is never more happy than
whan dolng for others, doubfless the af-
tertioons spent In the sewiug reom. bring
hor quite 45 much satisfactlon as thosy
other days br evenlngs spent with g llvely
party In the bowling alley.

o?mm ADVICE,

The rules of polite saclaty and those of
the officlals most lnterested do not alwaxs
hurmonize. The Intest fat whloh has gons
forth to the epistolary world forblds the
additlon of *‘olty;"” ‘‘town." of the proper
name to the street address of Iptal lepters.
A promihent postofiice official, on the other
hand, adsises the nse of the full name, as
New York (lity, that there may be no
thange of mistake, In oprder to emphusize
lils remark, be goes further and explalus
thnt I rapld sortipg, lefiters® will focea-
sonally iy Into a wrong hox. If there be
no further determining evidence than

error can ba rectified, except by chance.
Almost all citles huve a Broad strest and a
Broadway, for example, and it = easy
to see that the advice which contes from
authorlty Is worthy of belug heeded, even
shonld 1t entall disregard of the last fash-
lonable decree.. |

i

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS,

A READER,—You are coreeet. The mean-
ing Ao be convered was that the present
Duchess I5 entirely freg from so pernlclons

street and aumber, It is doubtfol that the |

also. for

her bother Feawk, seho usuilly

o T SO

A5 AT 1 310 Tl [ W

SLEEVELESS JACKETS.

They Will Be a Feature of the Sum-
mer Outing Sutta,

The sleeyeless farket solves an Important
problem. It providés & wrp which does
not erish the dress eleeves, and which doos
not, (o n high wind, display the same in.
diffprence to Its wearer's feelings that a
ciipe shows. Moreover, the sleeveless eont
I8 provounced “chio™ in Parls, so that, even
H It were lLopelessly uncemfortable, It
wonld enjoy o certaln amount of feminine
favor. I !

Many of the SBummer onting sults are
made with slegveless blazers and etons, In

both the deck. Instead of belng hlgh, 18 cut
In & polnt or & eurve that displays paet
of the shirt waist below the collir, The |
‘Juekers are fadtened Dby straps, crossing
eich other on the chest. The ghoulders:

ripple basques In the back, aad sometimes
a cont, which ls a rounded bolero or eton
in front, long enough i the buek to permi
the fashionable tire below the walst line

WOMEN POLITICTANS DEFRATED.

About forty mifles from Kanans Clty, at
Spring ML, there (s a disappointed sst of
women. They are dolng their annual houge.
slenning with bitteimess in thelr hearts and
there is vindictiveness In the way they
flonrish r_h;lr brooms and wilng out thelr
serubbiog tloths. What possible eharm has
housework for women who had hoped and
expected to he conductlng the business of
a munlolpnlity? Two years ago the Spring
HI wemen had that lutter distinetion, and
now they reseut the governmental fonotiv.
ity whivh has been thrust upon them.

Peo years ngo AMps. Jennle Wylle was
Mayor and Mrs, Anderson was pollee judg_e
and all the othier prominent matrons and
minlds ocenpled all the other prominent
offices, They day they ran the town vory
sugeesstully, ‘and not only they, but all of
fhe thirty-seven women voters of the
vommunity are of this opinion, 1t I aonly
the miserable mascullue eontingent of
about two hundred voters that dispites the
fact: But the men way’ that the year of
feminine rile wos asdreadful one; that the
Miror wept when she should bave Dhoen
préslding at eounctl ‘meetings; that the
police Judge tried cages In her own houge,
pecange It was more convenlent than golng
over to the court bulldlng, and that practl-
eally the only result of the year of geutle
reign was the banlshment of the only drug-
glst, becnuse he had n liguor llcense.

And these convictions of the men, acted
upon :; the polls thia-nnr‘;th;vgi cnn;la-;zﬁ
1 me ring |

e UG st of
MRS. TOM THUMB ON A WHEHL.

Mrs. Tom Thunb, whi was the wife of the
celebrited dwarf, 18 AR enthuglastlc cyelist,
a¥ 18 also her present husband, Connt Magre,
who is only thirty loches kigh and rides o
muchine which, of conrse, Wns mids eés-

are cut i bropd pleces, whivh give an

- epaulette effect.  The blazers have short

FROGS HER GAMEH.

A New Jersey Woman BShoots the
Batrachians for RHevenue..

Miss Mona Selden, of Friendship, N. J.,
18 & hunter of renpwn, The game she hags
Is frogs. For soven years she has been.
supporting herself by ber unique athietle
exerclze, Now gha {s one of the most pros-
perous citizeng in the little town, and sho
Is repiited to have & bank adeount which,
If it keeps on growing, will eyentvally en-
able her to glve up frog shooting.

Befare sl took to frog shobting Miss
Helden taught schoal In the country reglons
for $10 a week. She did npt particularly
enjoy teaching, for ber puplls were fres
quently boys abont twlee ns big ns herself,
and they Bad that particular form of
hnmor which shows {tself |n helng obstrép-
arous. Moreover, $10 n week i1 nop sat-
isty Miss Selden’s ldeas of proper compen-
satton. Comsequently when she found fhat
frogs were 0 costly iuxury she resolved to
invest her savings In & frog form. Friend-
ship belng rich In bogs and swamps, Miss
Solden bouglt twwently acres of lund, fenced
it In, and hegan to Fales frogs for the New
York mdrkat, fo the scornfol delight of her
nelghbors. They thaught shie was a inrmless
and amusing lunatle when they saw her
practisiig shgotlug frogs. Due when they
learned that she cléared §1.600. the flrst
stason, those who came to seoff remiined
to fmifite, and frog sliogting became & pop-
ular pecupation In Friendship., ‘The other
shooters sell thelr gams to Miss Selden.
who dn turn selis it to the market,

SURE HE rr}w'rmm:_ > HER.

He was an Abysgunisn with a restricted
Engllsl vocabulary amd n Hmited knowl-
edge of our popular fetlons. Recently be
met g woman at o liternyy gathering, and
Insisted upon knowlng what she had writ-
ten ‘Do you write romance?” he asked.
Al not" she veplled, “T write funny
things."

B L MR SR
Hrieen | L And the ! R
Iia waisht is e poundss e

‘Aroiind the World on Sixty Dollars? } .
s vervgunny, 1am sugeyou wrote thak™

“0u,” he said delightedly, *wou wrote =



